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A D V E R T r S E M E R T. 



JL H.E followiPig Poem was occafiomdby afaSf' which bad recenily 
happened at the time of its firji publication in 1773. ANegro^ belonging 
to the Captain of a WeJi^Indiaman^ beting agreed to marry a white 
woman^ bis fellowferoant^. in order to effeB bis purpofe^ bad left his 
mafter^s boufe^ and procured himfelf to be baptized i but being deteSled 
and taken J be was fent on board the Captain* s vejfel then . Iffng in the 
River i where ^ finding no chance of efcaping, and preferring death to 
another voyage to Atnerica^ he took an opportunity of Jhooting himfelf.^ 
As foon as bis determination as fixed^^ be isfuppofedto write this Epiftle 
to bis intended Wiff% 
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DEDICATION. 



HAVING be«i, through iodigiuttiopj betrayed ioto the dan« 
gerous charader of an Author^ I fought among the profefled 
|>hiloiibphera of the eighteenth century^ one whc^e namql nuight con- 
£ftendy prefix to an aflertioti of the rights of nature, and who vrould 
not bluOi at the homage of an unknown and unambitious bard. . But 
I found that miodern Pbitofophy ber£df participated of the refinement 
of modern manners : ihe has forgotten that (he once inhabited the 
Jowly cot of SocratdSy and (hared the frugal meals of Epaminondasi 
ihe no longer numbers in her train Senators and Generals^ who 
defcending from fejtts of magiftracy» or cars of triumph^ did not 
^difdain to cultivate w4tti their vidorious arms that earth which they 
had defended with their bloQd. Her votaries are not now thofe ftub<- 
born fouls w!io defied the tyrant on his throne, or in his death vindi- 
cated the rights of their country and of mankind. Nor are the rug- 
ged manners of Cato and Brutus» now formidable to uforperfi;: nor 
jdotl^e harfh prmoiplcs-i^f Diogenes fiiffuic-a momtotary bluib upon 
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the cheek of monarchy Modern Philofophy, like modern Honors, 
has chofcn her rcfidencc in courts and Palaces. There we find her 
1 avourccr votaries proitraie at me rout oi tn ro ncs^ ann ' aimng int iacrca' 
duft. If flie fpeaJcs^ it is to join her whifpers to the thunders o£ 
prerogative, and to teach the fubjeft world, that neither the will of^ 
Heaven, nor of Heaveni-defcended Kings,, mud be oppofed« 

Little /qpalified to iacrifkc^ stf the^i^tarst of t^ new diviiiil7,. 
I dared not implore the piNM'onage of iu minifters anid. priefls -;; 
flill lefs did I find myfelf difpofed to invoke, thofe literati of 
the Continent, who are enemies to princes^, yet ftoop to flatterr 
their minions and fycophantsi moralifts, yet mea. of pleafure u 
philosophers, yet foes* to naturat rtligioft;^ fi:eflle»>.yet iUgniaticair;; 
and who, while they pmfefs* difintcmftedtitii and iiidepeadencr,^ 
kad the vChilmofi^sio voluntary proftittttioa* l^jlfound one man^ 
Whoft fiiatchkfs doquenee is lefs* admirable than the fortitude witti^. 
which h^ hai developed the principles^ and dcleiubd the rights ofV 
humaii nature ; whofe virtue is^ as-unequalled as hia^gmins j.and wbofe: 
life is a noblet* pattern of imitatidn than his writings^f ;wbOrrejcding the 
fuperdlious bounty of the vain> yetnnpitying and ungenerous. Great $^ 
ticerts a painful itniuftry-amtdft the evils and infirmities of oM age>, 
and prefers exile, pnver^, and obfcuiity». to all the riches- and the^ 
honors which ambitious meannels extorts from King&.~-After thia^ 
portrait is il neceflary to fub&ribe i name,, and to acknowledgei that' 
I dedicate this poem to JBAN J AQUES ROUSSEAU ? 

It is probable ths^ this tribute to your virtues^ naay never reach your- 
eaiv, and that the following lines^ like the occafion of them^ will^ 
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llniiliflCoofilSRfid to otUivion, Yet on tbU fird^ and prpbably lail 
9ocafio00r in !vbiclii I (haU obtrudo my fcntimcnts upon the world, { 
tuq^ht (ixcufed^ if. Iin&rihe;a pi«cc» wkofc only caerit is the humar 
aity and freedom of itsfentimenta, to that man>. fron^ whofe writing^i 
I liave prtQcipally derived them. Happy ibould I tdccm my- 
felf ^could thefe fotble e^rts once: more- awaken that irre^ 
fiilible doqvence^ which was never proilituted to fal(hood» or 
ilenidd to truth; tfaoie t^nts of reftfoning^ and inveiltgation^ 
which can never ^1 to convince the mind, that 19 not debafed' 
By volumary and inoosrigible error; and^ thafr virtuous enthufiaffn^ 
which feems^ inijri^ by Heaven itfelf far the inftru^on of its crea- 
torea^ How ihould I rejoice to fee a^ caofe like this refcued from my 
weak pen I to fee the rights of humanity vindicated by him> who^ 
moft intimately feels their force, and is neioft capable of exprefllng, 
what he feeb; to- ice that inibience^ that fucccisfulaVarice confpund^ 
Qd, whicb^ under the ma£L of coomierce, has already ravaged the 
two extremittefrof the globe I'-^-Aftonilh and inftra(3: poflerity by the 
dreadful fpedacle c£ human crime9> and while you* reprefent in one;: 
quarter of the world a. band o£ iniatiablc wretohe^,. fpreadlng unpro« 
stoked deflation over its moft beautiful regions ^.mafiacring the Bramin 
in the midftr of his uncontaminated feafts^and flaining with blood the 
pured altars of the Deity ; let the other exhibit a race of Chriftian mer--^ 
chants^ daily traflkkingfor hecatombs^f their fellowrcreatures in a lot i, 
cahaafting./^/r^^ to fupply with flavea the countries^ they have depo« 
pulatcd in America* i and annually: reducing millions to a^ ftate of 
miferyftili more dreadful than death itfelf —-Should there be room for 

' *" lA the fingle iiland ^f Jammea abbve 6o^oo« of the nadvcfl ace oompatecl to have* beeR. 
fn»ll7,f9it«imiAat»d^y: the firA BTUogcan Iculers thext.. 
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fcenes lefs ftiikiog, though equally inftrudive and important, letjott 
enchanting pencil exhibit a nation renowned for arts and arms; let 
the furrounding ocean be covered with her fleets ; and let her boaft 
an inflexible flernnefs, and an unconquerable valour. Paint a iiivage 
and gloomy liberty exulting amidil the fhock of foreign ihvafions and 
domeftic tumuhs : let her wield a bloody ax, aiid trample alike on the 
mitre and the diadem.^ let fuperflition and civil war confpire to. exalt 
her, until (be has triumphed over oppoGtion, and ereded a 
temple, whofe foundations appear durable, as the world itfelf . 6e« 
neath a milder fky let peace introduce the genius and arts which 
adorned the dates of Athens and of Rome, without infuring their 
duration : let gentler manners, and a lefs ferocious dignity fucceed ; 
let philofopby and fcience glory in arace of illudriousdiiciples, whofe 
labours may difpd the gloom of fanaticifm, and teach mankind what* 
ever the Almighty has permitted them to know.— Here, while the 
deliglited eye of prefumption gazes with rapture, and pronounces (he 
tablet perfcdt and eternal,— reverfe the fcene, and inforibe the morti- 
fying Icffon of human imbedKty. Introduce commerce and profpc* 
rity fprcading oyer the land, and enervating the minds of men with a 
iccret, but fwift infcfliion. Let avarice and fenfuality fucceed to ho- 
nor ; fadion and fcrvitude ipvadc the afylum of libertyj and manlv 
Tcafon, like a fettered lion, be dragged in triumph by falhion and ca- 
price. — Such are the fcenes I would prefent to my countrymen, could I 
boaft an eloquence like your*s, to explain the eternal principles which 
providence has decreed, {hall influence the fate of nations ; the caufes 
which exalt them to fecurity and dominion, or plunge them into that 
abyfs of bafcneft and corruption^ from whence they can no more 
eittcrge : fuch are the leffonsfor which you have been proferibed and 
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Iffrftotited 1^^ a korld whic^ yoii have enlightened. Yet has not the 
kigrttitode of .mankind ever tainted your phihmthropy. You have 
Mttght u$p that the fublime maxims of philofophy are not always 
confined to indblent fpeculittion; yau have (hewn that a Aoical feve* 
fd^ is not always inconfifteot with a feeling heart ; and that the fims 
l^lioity of Ignorance is compatible with the mod escalted genius *. 

The trifle now infcribed with your name, was occafioned by a par-^ 
ticular fad; hutito the di^race of human nature^ the fubjed is fuf- 
ficiently general to interef): every, heart not totally impenetrable. We 
boaft of the gentlenefs of our manners, and think the rugged virtues^ 
pf antiquity. ill*adapted to. the genius of the prefent times. When> 
you^afk if Brutus fold his country, or the Spartan matrons frequented ^ 
afiemblieSr of nodurnali riot, it is tRbught a fufficient anfwer to fay,. 
that we do not expofe our children^ or whip them at the altar of 
Diana, and that this is the age. of generous fentiment> and re£ned 
humani^^ I will not compare the education of an ancient Spartaa> 
with thatt of a Britiih noblemam Let eunuchs znAJigurants^ thofe^ 
refpedable; guardians of modern difcipline, in fult > the memory, of Ly- 
€urgus;: and fellows of colleges eftabliili their monkifli inftitutions oa^ 
|he rutn of thetLyceunu Let the prefent age enJQy the boldeft pa^ 
negyrics its- admirersscan beflow. But if' ouf boafted impK>vements, 
and frivolous politene(s^. be well acqiiired.by the lofe'of manly firm^ 
rmU and independence^^ if. in-order, to feel as natn it be neceflaFy ta^ 

• For tho' i fly to 'fcape fromFdrtumc*» lagci , 
Aad benMhe fcan of emqr, Ipite, and/coni». 
Yet with mankind no horrid war I wage, . 
Ykx with no impioos ipleen my bitail is torn r 
.Sor wm Itfti ^and xain'd Biaii» I moiim« . 
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adopt the mannds of women, ' let as 'at uleaft .he: coHfifleai; 
nor mingle the excefles of barharifin with ihe^ :Weakh90c» ^ 
civili^atioa. Thiere are certain forms in which vice -aj^artf not 
only monftrous; but ridiculous ; the ctudty of l^ero is moc^ dH^;uA-. 
iog than that of Tiberius. When a bcaevdent mind cootempUtoa 
the republic of Lycurgus, its admiration is mixed with a degree o€ 
horror. We beheld a band of determined patriots, irrefiftible in war, 
and inflexible in peace j fcjfuls to which the fevcrity of virtue Was 
more engaging than its enjoyments; and who fcemed to court the 
dangers of combat, only that they might refufe the rewards of vic- 
tory. Yet this admirable republic is tainted by atrocities, which Car- 
niOi the luftre of its fublime inftitutions. When we refled that to form 
a fmallfoclety of heroes, a much greater number of men funk below, 
the rank of brutes; when we confider theimfortunate Heiotes^ abufed, 
infulcd, and enflaved; we lefs admire the exaltation of one part of 
our fpecies, than we execrate the degradation of another : herotim 
becomes difpleafing at fuch a price, and we prefer the cahn of medio- 
crity to the terrors of fo ftormy an excellence. But let us not too 
haftily triumph in the ftiame of Sparta, left we aggravate our own 
condemnation. Let us remenjbcr, there is a people who (hare the 
government and name of Britons; among whom the cruelty of Sparta 
h renewed without its virtue. It was fome excufe for the dtfciples of 
Lycurgus, that if one man had been created by Heaven to obey ano- 
ther, the citizens he had formed bcft deferred the empire of the world. 
But what has America to boafl ? ,What are the graces or the virtues 
which diftinguifh its inhabitants? What are their triumphs in war, 
or their inventions in peace ? Inglorious foldiers, yet feditious citizens; 
fordid meichantSi and indolent ufurpers ; bebdd the men, whofe ava- 
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cice hik i been imoie fatial to the interefts of buoianhyi and has 
more defidated.dierworld rthao the ^ambition of its ^tienC Con* 
qucnors! /For. them the Negro, is. dragged from hrs C6tugp^^md 
his. :plahtatiei ihwit fy*^hy them^ the fury of African t^mnts i^ 
ftimulated by pernicious goldi tho. rights of nature are invaded; 
and European faith becomes infamous throughout the globe. 
Yet, fuch is ,the inconfiftency.pf manicind! thefe are the men whofe 
clanidttrs for liberty ahcl independence are heard acrofs the Atlantic 
Ocean! Murmurings and rebellions are the firfl fruits of their gra« 
titude, and thus America recompences £urope for the protection (he 
has beftowed.— But are the hopes and fortunes of the fpecies indeed 
fallen Co low, that freedom will defert that country^ whofe warriors 
and philofophers have fo often confpired to defend her, to feek an 
afylum in the foreds of America ?— -Much as an impartial obferver 
may find to blame ib Britain^ her colonies, I fear, are not more 
acceptable to Providence. — Let ^he wild inconfiftent claims of 
America prevail, when they fhall be unmixed with the clank of chains, 
and the groans of angui(h. Let her aim a dagger at the breafl of 
her milder parent, if fhe can advance a flep without trampling on the 

dead and dying carcafles of her flaves: But let her remember, that 

it is in Britain alone, that laws are equally favourable to liberty and 
humanity > that it is in Britain the facred rights of nature have received 

their moft awful ratification* Could I flatter myfblf that I might 

contribute to fuch a caufe, or intereft the generous minds of my coun- 
trymen to extend an ampler protedion to the mofl innocent and mifc- 

^ Thefe obfervations are by no means to be confined to the Weft Indies. ** The number of 
** Negroes in the Southern Colonies of North America is equal, if not fuperior, to that of th« 
" white men. — Their condition is truly pitiable; their labour exceffively hard, their diet poor 
** and feanty, their treatment cruel and oppreilive. They cannot but be a fubjed of terror to 
*• thofc who fo inhumanly tyrannize over them.'* Burn^ijs Travth thro' N, jimerica in 17^. 
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table of theii* own (peeks, I {hoold congcatiikte mfiH tliit I liafl not 
lived in Y«in.— ^For the reft, I traft» that the motive of thcMmtee 
Wil]> in your eyes, atone for his defe^ and that.jrou w31 allQir> 
him the only merit he airame(» truth and fincefky, vhen he fallfo:ibes> 
himfelf a friend to human nature; and» coofeqttentIy» 
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AR M * D with thy fad laft gift— the pow*r to die. 
Thy {hafts, ftem fortune, now I can defy j 
Thy dreadful mercy points at length the {hore, . 
Where all is peace, and men are flaves no more; 
— This weapon, ev*n in chains, the t|rave can wield, 
And vanquiih'd, quit triumphantly the field : 
—Beneath fuch wrongs let pallid Chriftians live, 
Such they can perpetrate, and may forgive. 

Yet while I tread that gulph's tremendous brink, 
Where nature fhudders, and where beings, fink, 
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Ere yet this hand a life of torment clofe, 

And end by one determined ftroke my woes. 

Is there a fond regret, which moves my mind 

To paufe, and caft a lingering look behind ? 

— O my lov*d bride 1 — for I have caird thee mine, 

Dearer than life, whom I with life refign. 

For thee ev*n here this faithful heart ihall glow, 

A pang Oiall rend me, and a tear (hall flow. — 

How {hall I foothe thy grief, flnce fate denies 

Thy pious duties to my clofing eyes ? 

I cannot clafp dieein a laft embrace. 

Nor gaze in ^ent anguiOi on thy face ; 

I cannot raiie thefe fetter*d arms for thee, 

To aik that mercy heav*n denies t& me; 

Yet let thy tender bread my forrows (bare, 

Bleed for my wounds, and ieel my deep defpair. 

Yet let thy tears bedew a wretch's grave, 

Whom Fate forbade thy tendernefs to favc. 

Receive thcfe fighs— to thee my foul I brtathe—— — 

Fond love in dying groans is all I can bequeathe. 
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Why did I, flave, beyond my lot afpire? 
Why didft thoii £m the inaofpicious fire? 
For thee I bade my drooping foal revive ; 
For thee alone I could have borne to live ; 
And love, I fatd, (ball make me large amends, 
For perfecuting foes, and faithlefs friends : 
Fool that I was! enur*d fo long to pain, 
To truft to hope, or dream of joy again. 
Joy, ftranger gueft, my eafy faith betray 'd, 
And love now points to death's eternal fhade^ 
There while I reft from misVy's galling load. 
Be thou the care of ev'ry pitying God I 
Nor may that Daemon's unpropitious pow'r, *- 
Who (bed his influence on my natal hour, 
Purfue thee too with unrelenting hate. 
And blend with mine the colour of thy fate. 
For thee may thofe foft hours return again, 
When plcafure led thee fmiling o'er the plain. 
Ere, like fome helUborn fpedre of difmay, 
I cro&'d thy path, and darkened all the way. 
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Ye waving gro\fes, which from this cell I view I 
Ye meads now glitt'ring with the mommg dew I 
Ye flowers, which blufli on yonder hated fhore, 
That at my baneful ftep (hall fade no more, 
A long farewel I — I afk no vernal bloom — 
No pageant wreaths to wither on my tomb. 
— Let ferpents hifs and night-{hade blacken there, 
To mark the frieodlefs vidim of defpair I 

And better in th* untimely grave to rot, 
The world and all its cruelties forgot, 
Than, dragg*d once more beyond the Weftern main. 
To groan beneath fome daftard planter's chain, 
Where my poor countrymen in bondage wait 
The flow enfranchifement of ling'ring fate. 
Oh ! my heart finks, my dying eyes o'erflow. 
When mem'ry paints the pidure of their woe I 
For I have feen them, ere the dawn of day, 
Rouz'd by the laQi, begin their chcarlefs way ; 
Greeting with groans unwelcome morn*s return, 
While rage and fhame their gloomy bofoms burn ; 
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And, chiding ev*ry hour the flow-pacM fuo, 
Endure their toils *till all his race Was run ; 
No eye to mark their fuiF'rings with a tear, 
No friend to comfort, and no hope to chear; 
Then like the dull unpitied brutes repair 
To ftalls as tvretched, and as coarfe a fare ; 
Thank heav'n one day of miiery was o*er. 
And (ink to fleep, and wjilh to wake no more.— « 
Sleep on I ye loft (companions of my woes, 
For whpm in death this tear of pity flows; . 
Sleep, and enjoy the only boon of heav'n 
To you in common with your tyraj^ts giv*n 1 
O while foft {lumber from their couches flies. 
Still may the balmy blefling fteep your c^es; 
In fweet oblivion lull awhile your woes. 
And brighteft vifions gladden the repofe f 
Let fancy then, unconfcious of the change, 
Thro* our own fields, and native forefts range; 
Waft ye to eieh once-haunted ftream and grove, 
And vifit evVyloDg-loft fcene ye lovci 
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-*I fleep no more— nor in the midnight (hade, 
Invoke ideal phantoms to my aid ; 
Nor wake again, abandoned and forlorn. 
To find each dear delusion fled at morn ; 
A floNv-confuming death let others wait, 
I fnatch deflru(^ion from unwilling fate : — 
Yon ruddy ftreaks the rifing fun proclaim. 
That never more {hall beam upon my (hame ; 
Bright orb! for others let thy glory ftiine. 
Mature the golden grain and purple vine. 
While fetter*d Afric ftill for Europe toils. 
And Nature's plund*rers riot on her fpoils; 
Be theirs the gifts thy partial rays fupply, 
Be mine the gloomy privilege to die. 

And thou, whofe impious avarice and pride 
The holy Crofs to my fad brows deny*d. 

Forbade me Nature's common rights to claim. 
Or {hare with thee a, Chriflian's iacred name ; 
Thou too farewel I-^for not beyond the grstvc 
^Extends thy powV, nor is my duft ^hy flave. 
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In vain Heav'n fpread'fo wide the (welling fea, 

Vaft wat'ry barrier, 'twixt thy world and me ; • 

Swift round the globe, by earth nor Heav'n controuFd, 

Fly ftern oppreflion, and dire luft of gold. 

Where-fi'er the hell-hounds mark their bloody way, 

Still nature groans, and man becomes their prey. 

In the wild wades of Afric*s fandy plain. 

Where roars the li<»i thro* his drear domain, 

To curb the favage monarch in the chace, 

There too Heav'n planted Man's majeftic race ; 

Bade Reafbn's fons with nobler titles rife, 

Lift high their brow fublime, and fcan the fkies. 

What tho* the fun in his meridian blaze 

Dart on their naked Hmbs his fcorching rays? 

What tho' norofy tints adorn their face. 

No (liken treffes (hine with flowing grace ? 

Yet of ethereal temper are their fouls, 

And in their veins the tide of honour rolls j 

And valour kindles there the hero's flame, 

Contempt of death, and thirft of martial fame : 

And 
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And pity melts the fympathifing brcaft, 
Ah I fatal viftuc I — for the brave diftreft* 

My tortur'd bofom, iad reEnembraoce ipare I 
Why doft thou plant thy keeneft daggers there ? 
And (hew me what I was, and aggravate defpair ? 
Ye flreams of Gambi^ and thou facred ihadel ' 
Where in my youth's fii^ dawn I joyful ftray*d, 
Oft have I rouz'd* amid your caverm dun> 
The howliagtygcr, and the lion grim; 
In vain they gloried m their hteadlong force, 
My javelin pierc*d t^em j^ fheif taging cpurfe, . 
But little did my boding iniod bewray. 
The vidor and hh hop^s we^e ^0;(>D9*4 &.ff^ 
To human brutes more fell, more cruel far t|hai> they. 
Ah! what avails <the cosiju'ror'^ bloody meed^ 
The gen'rous purpofe, or thp ^i^lefs (deod? 
This haplefs bfc^ft je?pp.8*<l"o|i evofy f^^in, 
And liberty preferr'd to hfjs jin vs^Q? ' 

- •; :..= .• , - l?aU*0 
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Fairn are my trophies, blafted is my fame, 

Myfelf become a thing without a name, 

The fport of haughty lords, and ev'n of flavcs the (hame. 



I 



Curft be the winds, and curd the tides which bore 
Thefe European robbers to our flbore I _^ 

be that hour involv*d in endlefs night, 
When firft their ftreamers met my wond'ring fight I 

1 caird the warriors from the mountain*s deep, 
To meet thefe unknown terrors of the deep ; 
Rouz*d by my voice, their gen'rous bofbms glow. 
They rufli indignant, and demand the foe. 
And poize the darts of death, and twang the bended bow: 
When lo I advancing o*er the fea-beat plain, 

I marked the leader of a warlike train. 
Unlike his features to our fwarthy race; 
And golden hair play*d round his ruddy face. 
While with infidious fmile and lifted hand. 
He thus accofts our unfufpec^ing band. 

D « Ye 



,1 



[ 'o ] 

** Ye valiant chiefs, whom love of glory leads 
** To martial combats, and heroic deeds ; 
** No fierce invader your retreat explores, 
** ^To hoftile banner waves along your fliores. 
** From the dread tempefts of the deep we fly, 
" Then lay, ye chiefs, thefe pointed terrors by : 
" And O, your hofpitable cares extend, 
" So may ye never need the aid ye lend ! 
" So may ye dill repeat to ev'ry grove 
" The fongs of freedom, and the drains of love I" 
Soft a$ the accents of the traitor flow. 
We melt with pity, and unbend the bow ; 
With lib'ral hand our choiceft gifts we bring. 
And point the wandVers to the freflieft fpring. 
Nine days we feafted on the Gambian flrand, 
And fongs of friendship echo*d o'er the land *. 

When 

♦ Which way foever I turned my eyes on this fpot, I beheld a pcrfeft image 
of pure nature, an agreeable folitude bounded on every fide by charming land- 
fcapes ; the rural fituadon of cottages in the midft of trees ; the eafe and 
indolence of the Negroes, reclined under the (hade of their Ibreading foliage > 

the 
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When the tenth morn her rifing luftre gave, 
The chief approach*d me by the founding wave. 
** O, youth," he faid, " what gifts can we beftow, 
" Or how requite the mighty debt we owe? 
" Forlol propitious to our VOW8, the gale 
" With milder oniens fills the fwelling fail. 
** To-morrow's fun (hall fee our (hips explore » 

" Thefe deeps, and quit your hofpitable fliore. 
Yet while we linger, let us ftill employ 
The number*d hours in friendfhip and in joy j 
*' Afcend our fhips, their treafures are your own,, 
" Aqd tafte the produce of a world unknown.'*^ 

He fpoke ; with fatal eagernefs we burn,— - 
And quit the fliofes, undediin'd to return 1 
The fmiling traitors with ioiidious care. 
The goblet proffer, and the feaft prepare,. 

'the fimplicity of their drefs and manners ; the whole revived inr my mind tfie- 

idea of our firft parents, and I feemed to contemplate the world in its primitive 

ftatc. They are, generally fpeaking, very good-natured, fociable, and 

obliging. 

M. Adanforfs Veyagi to Stnegai, &r. 
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'Till dark oblivion fliades our dofiog eyes, 
And all difarci'd each fainting warrior lies. 
O wretches 1 to your future evils blind I 

morn for ever prefent to my mind 1 

When burfling from the treacherous bands of fleep, 
Rouz'd by the murmurs of the dafhing deep, 

1 woke to bondage and ignoble pains, 
And all the horrors of a life in chains *. 
Ye Gods of Afric ! in that dreadful hour 
Where were your thunders and avenging pow'r I 



• ** As wc pafled along the coaft, wc very often lay before a town, and fired 
a gun for the natives to come ofi^> but no foul came near us. At length we 
learned by fome fhips that were trading down the coaft, that the natives came 
feldom on board an Englifh fhip, for fear of being detained or carried oflf ; yet 
at lafl fome ventured on board ; but if thefe chanced to fpy any arms, they 
would all immediately take to their caooes, and make the bed of their way 
home-** Smithes Vejage ta Guinea. 

** It is well known that many of the European nations have, very unjuftly 
and inhumanly, without any provocation, ftolen away, from time to time, 
abundance of the people, not only on this coaft, but almoft every- where in 
Guinea, who have come on board their fhips,. in a harmlefs and confiding 
manner ; thefe they have in great numbers carried away, and fold in the plan- 
tations/ J. BarbotU Defcriplion of Guinea. 

2 Did 
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Did not my pray'rs, ,my .groans, my tears invoke 

Your flumb*ring jufticc to dired the ftroke ? \ 

No pow'r defcendcd.to affift;the brave, .. ..;.... 

No light'nings flafli'd, and I became a flave. 

From lord to Iwd my wretched carcafe fold^ 

In Chriftian traffic, for their fordid gold 5 

Fate's blackeft douds were gather*d o*fer my head \ 

And, burfting now, they mix me with the dead^ 

Yet when my fortune caft my lot with thine, 
And bade beneath one roof our labours join, 
Surpriz'd I felt the tumults of my breaft 
Luird by thy beauties to Unwonted reft, 
Deluiive hopes my changing foul enflam^^ 
And gentler tranfports agitate my frames 
What tho' obfcure thy birth, fuperior grace 
Shone in the glowing features of thy face. 
Ne'er had my youth fuch winning foftnefs feen^ 
Where Afric*s fable beauties dance the green, 

E * ' When 
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When (bine fweet maid receives her lover*s vow, 
And binds the offered chaplet to her brow. 
While on thy languid eyes I fondly gaze, 
And trembling meet the luftre of their rays, 
Thou, gentle virgin, thou didft not defpii!e 
The humble homage of a captive's (ighs. 
By heav'n abandon'd, and by man betray *d. 
Each h6pe refignM of comfort or of aid. 
Thy genVous love could ev'ry forrow end, 
In thee I found a miftreis and a friend ; 
Still as I told the ftory of my woes. 
With heaving fighs thy lovely bofom rofe ; 
The trickling drops of liquid cryftal dole 
Down thy fair cheek,^ and m,ark*d thy pitying foul : 
Dear drops! upon my bleeding heart, like balm 
They fell, and foon my tortur*d mind grew calm j 
Then my lov'd country, parents, friends forgot ^ 
Hcav*n I abfolv*dj nor murmur*d at my lot ; 
Thy facred fmiles could ev'ry pang remove, 
And liberty became \t& dear tjian love. 

—And 



[ '5 ] 

—And I have lov'd thee with as pure a firfe. 
As man e'er felt, or woman could infpire : 
No pangs like thefe my pallid tyrants know, 
Not fuch their traniports, and not fuch their woe* 
Their fbfter frames a feeble foul conceal, 
A foul unus*d to pity or to feel ; 
DampM by bafe lucre, and repeird by fear, 
Each nobler paflion faintly blazes here* 
Not fuch the mortals burning Afric breeds^ 
Mother of virtues and heroic deeds 1 
Defcended from yon radiant orb, they claim 
Sublimer courage, and a fiercer ilame. 
Nature has there, unchiUM by art, impreft 
Her awful majefty on ev*ry breafi;. 
Where'er ihe leads, impatient of controul^ 
The dauntlefs Negro rushes to the goal ; 
Firm in his love, refifllefs in his hate^ 
His arm is eonqued:^ and his frown is fate. 



What 
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What fond afi^ion in my bofbtn nigQsl 
What Toft emotione mingle -with my pains 1 • 
Still as thy form before my nund appears^. 
My haggard eyes are bath*d in gu&ing tears ; 
Thy lov'd idea rufliestoihy heart, 
Andflern defpair fufpends the lifted dar t . 
O could I burft thcfe fetters which reftrain 
My ftruggling limbs, and waft thee o'er the mam, 
To fome far diftant fhore, -w^re Ocean Toars 
In horrid tempers round the gloomy (horcs ; 
To fome wild mountain's folitary i^adc, . 
Where never European faith betray'd ; . 
Hdw joyful could I, of thy love fecure, ^ . 

Meet ev'ry danger, ev'ry toil endure!-' • 
I'or ihee rd climb the rock, explore the flood. 
And tame the famiih'd favageof the wopd; • 
When fcorching fummcr diinksthe fhrinking dreams, ^ 
My care (hould fcreen thee ^om itsfnltry bfamu;- ■ • •: 
At noon Td crown thee with the faireft flowers, 
At eve I'd lead thee to the fafeft bowers ; 

I And 
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And when bleak winter howl'd around the cave, 
For thee his horrors and his ftorms Vd brave; 
Nor fnows nor raging winds fhould damp my foul, 
Nor fuch a flight as (hrowds the doiky pole; 
O'er the dark watcs- my bounding ikiff Fd guide. 
To pierce each mightier monfter (^ the tide; 
Thro' frozen forefts force my dreadful way. 
In their own dens to rouze the heafis of prey; 
Nor other blefllng aik, if this inight prove 
How fix'd my paflloii, and how fond my love. 
—Then ihould vain fortune to my fight di^lay 
All that her anger now has fnatch'd away ; 
Treafures more vaft than Av'rice e'er defign'd 
In midnight vifions to a Chriftian's mind ; 
The Monarch's diamed, the Conqu'ror's meed, 
That empty prize for which the valiant bleed ; 
All that ambition drives to fnatch from fate. 
All that the Gods e'er lavifh'd in thdr hate; 
Not thefe fhould win thy lover from diy arms, 
Or tempt a moment's abfence from thy charms ; 

F Indignant 
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Indignant would r ily»the& guUty < climssj ' 
And fcorn their glories as l^httc their crimesi 

But whither does my wand'ritig-fancy rove? 
Hence ye wild wiflies of de^KMiding love! 
—Ah I where is now that voice which lull'd my woes? 
That Angel-face, which footh'd me to repofe ? 
By Nature tempted, and with pafHon blind, • 
Are thefe the joys Hope whifper'd tomy mind ? 
Is this the end of conftancy like thine. 
Arc thefe the transports of a love like mine? 
My hopes, my jpys, are vani{h*d into air. 
And now of all that once engag'd my care, 
Thefe chains alope remain, this weapon and defpair I, 

— So be thy. life's gay profpeds all o*ercail, . 
All thy fond hopes dire diikppointment b)a(lj 
Thus end thy golden vifioiw, fon of pride! .... .. . 

Whofe ruthlcfs ruffians tore me from ray bride j , . 



i 
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That beauteous pnas'Heav'iiliad'reierv'il atlaft, 
Sweet recom{ieQae'for all myidrrows'paft. 
O may thy hardened bofbm never prove 
' Thetenderjoys^f ffiendihipor o£ level 
Yet may'ft thou^ doom'd to hopelefs ilames a prey, 
In unrequited pafHon pine away I 
May ev*ry tranfport violate thy reft. 
Which tears the jealous lover's gloomy breafti 
May fccret anguifh gnaw thy cruel heart. 
Till death in all his terrors wing the dart; 
Then, to complete the horror of thy doom, 
A favoured rival fmile upon thy tomb! 

* 

Why does my Jing'ring foul her flight delay ? 
Come, lovely maid, and gild the dreary way ! 
Come, wildly rufliing with diforder'd charms. 
And clafp thy bleeding^ lover in thy arms; 
Clofe his fad eyes, receive his parting breath. 
And footh hith finking to the fliades of death I. 

565887 A O come 



O come— <hy jMrefencc can my pangs beguile, 
And bid th' inexorable tyrant fmile ; 
Tranfported will I la'nguiftj on thy breaft, 
And (ink enraptur*d to eternal reft: 
The hate of men, the wrongs of fate forgive, 
Forget my woes, and almofl wiih to live. 
— Ah 1 rather fly, left ought of doubt controul 
The dreadful purpofe laboring in my foul ; 
Tears muft not bend me, nor thy beauties move, 
This hour I triumph over fate and love. 

— Again with tenfold rage my bofbm burns, 
And all the tempeft of my foul returns ; 
Again the furies fire my madding brain. 
And death extends his fheltVing arms in vain ; 
For unreveng'd I fall, unpity*d die ; 
And with my blood glut Pride's infatiate eyel . 

Thou Chriftian Gp4I. to whom fo late I bow^j 
To whom my foul jit€^ new allegiance: vow*d, . , . , ,. 
2 When 
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when crimes like thefe thy injiir'd powV pi:opha»c, 

O God of Nature! art thou call'd in \Fain ? . 

Did*ft thou for this fuftain a mortal wound, 

While Heav*n, and Earth, and Hell, hung trembling round? 

That thefe vile fetters might my body bind, 

And agony like this diftrad my mind ? 

On thee I call'd with reverential awe, , ' ^ 

Ador*d thy wifdom, and embraced thy law ; 

Yet mark thy deftin*d convert as he lies. 

His groans of anguiOi, and his livid eyes, 

Thefe galling chains, polluted with his blood. 

Then bid his tongue proclaim thee juil and good I 

But if too weak thy vaunted power to {pare. 

Or fufF*rings move thee not, O hear defpair 1 

Thy hopes and bleiUngs I alike refign, < 

But let revenge, let fwift revenge be mine I 

Be this proud baik, which now triumphant rides, . 

Tofs*d by the winds, and {hatter*d by the tides! 

And may thefe fiends, who now exulting view 

The horrors of my fortune, feel them tod ! 

Be theirs the torment of a lilig*ring fate. 

Slow as thy juftice, dreadful as my hate; 

G Con- 
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Condemn*-^ to grafp 4he tiveti plaxik in vain. 
And chac'd hj all diemonfiers of the main $ 
And while they ^ad tl^eir iinkiftg armt lO' thee, 
Ihcti. let thtir fainting fotils remember me ! 

—^Thanks, righteous God I — Revenge flmll yet be mine;. 
Yon flafliing lightning.gaioe. the dreadful fign. . 
I fee the flames of heaT*hly;.aQger:hurl|d, 
I hear your thunders fliake a guilty world. 
The time (hall come, jtbe, fated hour.is.nigh^ 
When guiltlefs ibiqod ftaH :pe4ctrat:c th^ iky. 
Amid theiib horrors, and involving n^ght, 
Prophetic vifions^aih |3efpre n^y/figbt-; •. 
Eternal juftice wak;e8,^and in their turn 
The vanquifliM-- triumph, and the vidoiis jcndurn; 

Lol Difcord, fietceft .^ th* iofernal.baod,. 

Fires all her . fnf I^es, apd leaves ;her flaiping, .bra|c^^ 

No more proud ;Commqrce eoutts the.weftern galesy 
But marks the luyid.i^ci^s, and,fijrkher'faih^; ,„ f 

War mounts his iron car, and at hiai.w;hcej&., - , . . ,. ,• • 
In vain foft Pity wee^pg, and Mercy kn^ds^;, % ., ,: • 

. . • .■-•.'..-■:..-. ijb 
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Me breathes a faiV^gje, r^.thuQ*, a^Lthe hpft, ^ . 
And ftains with Ipi»4wd yo9^;thfltin3|»ous<:oa|lj, . , 
Then, w|dlc withfhiirror ifick Qi0g,l«|iatur^ grqans^ 
And earth and-heav^ the.mqn^rous race dirowns,^ — . 
Then the ilem genius of my native land^ 
With delected sengfanqe-in his haad» 
Shall raging crofs the troubl^ %$» and poor 
The plagues of H^U on yon devoted (hore. 
What tides of rmn mark his ruthlefs way I 
How {hriek the fiends exulting o'er their prey ! 
I fee their warriors gafping on the ground, • 
I hear their flaming dties^ crafli aroq^d.-^- , , 
In vain with trenjbling heart the cpiward turps^. 
In vain with genVous rage tjjf? yaji^nt bi|rQS..«r- 
One common ruin, oriepromiiibupiis grav<ej .. . :, 
0*erwhelmi the .daftard, wd J:eceiy,es.tIJe-b^aMc-^-: 
For Afric triumphs! — his avenging rage 
No te^ can foften, a^ pp bjood afljjage. . . 
He fmites the trembling waves, and at the {Lock 
Their fleets are da{b*d upon the pointed rock. ,^^'' 

He waves his flaming dart, and o'er. their plains. 
In mournful filence, defolation reigns — 

Fly 
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Fly fwift ye years! — Arife thou glorious mom! 

Thou great. avenger of thy race be born ! 

Jhe c6nqu'ror*$ palm and deathlefs fame be thine! 

One gen'rous (Iroke, and liberty be mine I 

»— Arid now, ye p«w*rs I to whom the brave are dear, 

Receive me falling, and your fupf^Kant hear. 

To you this unpolluted blood I pour, 

To you that fpirit Which ye gave reftore I 

I aAc no lazy pleafures to pofle(s, 

No long eternity of happinefs j^-** 

But if unftainM by vduntary guilt, 

At your great call this being I have fpilt, 

* 

"Bat all the wrongs which innocent I (hare> 
For all I've fofFcr'd, and for &U I dare ; 
O lead me to that fpot, that facred fhore, 
Where fods are free, and men bpprefs no more \ 
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